PASSAGES FROM ARABIA DESERTA

any strewn marble fragment is seen upon the Hejr plain. It
sufficed them to cwrite with an iron pen for ever3 upon the soft
sand-rock of these Arabian mountains. A mortise is seen in the
jambs of all doorways, as it might be to receive the bolt of a
wooden lock. The frontispieces are often over-scored with the
idle wasms of the ancient tribesmen. I mused to see how often
they resemble the infantile Himyaric letters.

THE   RETURN   OF   THE   HAJ
It was now ascertained that the Haj brought the small-pox
among them. This terrible disease and cholera-fever are the
destruction of nomad Arabia. In their weakly nourished bodies
is only little resistance to any malignant sickness. The pilgrimage
caravans, (many from the provinces of Arabia herself,) are as
torrents of the cities3 infection flowing every year through the
waste Peninsula.
The eighth morrow of this long expectation, the Haj, which had
journeyed all night, were seen arriving in the plain.  The Jurdy
troop mounted and galloped with their officers to salute the Pasha.
The tent-pitchers came before: in few more minutes they had
raised the pilgrims* town of tents, by the Jurdy camp. The jingles
sounded again in our ears, measured to the solemn gait of the
colossal bearing-camels, of the pageant-like (but now few return-
ing) takhts er-Rum. The motley multitude of the Haj came riding
after. Their straggling trains passed by for half an hour, when the
last of the company re-entered their lodgings. Twice every year
stands this canvas city of a day, in the Thamudite plain, full of
traffic! Cobblers sat at the suk corners to drive their trade; they
had by them raw soles of camels fallen by the way; and with such
they douted shoes for those who fared so far on foot The Jurdy
street of tent-shops was soon enlarged by the new merchants'
tects. The price of small commodities is5 at this mid-way station,
five to right times the market worth at Damascus.  The Jurdy
have brought dcxwn Syrian olives, leeks and cheese and caravan
biscuit The Jurdy baker was busy with his fire-pit of sticks in
tfec earth and his girdle-pans, team&r, to make fine white flat-
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